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TO TRT 


REV. W. PENNICOTT. 


Six, 


SOME apology is neceſſary for troubling you with 
ſo trivial a performance as the following ſcenes; yet I know 
no one to whom they can be addreſſed with more propriety, 
fince, it was your encouragement that induced me to perſc- 
vere, and your example that taught me to conſider no pur- 
ſuit inſignificant which has for its object the amuſement of 
our friends, When I acknowledge your kindneſs in this 
inſtance, think not, I am forgetful of many more material 
obligations, but whilſt an enumeration of them could give 
you no gratification, it would be the excels of egotiſm in 


Your very grateful 
Humble Servant, 


T. S. 


e N Keel. 


Dramatis Persona. 


MORTIMER. 
AIRVILLE. 

CAPTAIN COURTLY. 
LORD BIRMINGHAM, 
DICTATE. 
FRIZZLECREST. 


LOUISA. 
FANNY. 
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ACT I. 


SCENE I.—4: Apartment in the Houſe of AiRVILLE, 
— — 
AIxVILITE under the hands of FRIZZLECREST. 


Frr2zzZ1tcnrEst. 


H, Mr. Airville, I am the moſt unfortunate being m 
the world! To be ſure, fir, the education I have 
received in my infantile days is ſome ſupport to me in 
the diſtreſs of my ſituation. ngenuas didicifſe fideliter artes 
emollit mores nec finit efſe feros— To have thoroughly learnt 
the liberal ſciences foſtens men's manners and ſuffers 
them not to be brutal. But then, fir, I have not a crea- 
ture to participate with me. To be ſure there is Gregory 
Houſing the ſadler was once pretty well maſter of the 
linguam latinam as far as the accidence goes, but, lord, 
ſir, he will never be any great ornament to our ancient 
grammar ſchool. | 

Airville. I wonder you don't get married to ſome good 
clever laſs, Frizzlecreſt. 

Frizadecreft, Why, fir, I certainly have fuch an idea in 
agitation ; but then, fir, there's paululum pecuniz—a very 
little money. 

Airville, I beg your pardon, I ſhould have ſuppoſed no- 

5 thing 
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thing of that ſort would have been conſidered by a man of 
your genius. 

Frizzlecreft. Tali ingenio fræditum —endued with fuch a 
genius. 

An ville. But perhaps the ladies in theſe parts, have no 
attractions in the eyes of a ſcholar. 

Frizzlecreft. Why, ſir, for the matter of that, I have one 
in my eye, a fella that came down with my Lord Bir- 
mingham's family to the caſtle, laſt week—tempur hræte- 
ritum. N 

Airville. Beautiful of courſe. | 

Frizzlecreft. Monſtrous beautiful, ſir bella horrida bella. 

Airville, But ſhe is blind to your graces, ey? 

Frizzlecreft. No, indeed fir, I am in a pretty fair way. 
Not that I have gone ſo far as to make known my admira- 
tion; but, between you and I, fir, the lady has diſcern- 
ment. Nice little man ſure enough! Rara avis in terris ni- 
groque fimilima cygno—An uncommon bird in the world 
and very like a black ſwan. 

Airville. That is the lady's opinion, is it? 

FrizzJecreft. Not indeed that ſhe faid it, fir, but then ſhe 
drops in at our houſe every now and then. 

Airville. 1 am afraid you enlarge upon the lady's favors. 

Frizzlecrefi. Nay, fir, I am a man of my word. She 
fays 'tis to ſee my mother, who, as you know fir, does not 
enjoy that firſt of all bleſſings, mens ſana in corfiore ſanc, 
is ſick, poor ſoul, as lean as a wig block and has not de- 
voured the value of a pot of pomatum for theſe laſt ſix 
weeks. She ſays, tis all pure charity, but then, fir, only 
look at me, for a barber, a nice little man, ſure enough. 

Airoille. Then, ſhe is very charitable to your mother? 

Frizzlecreft. Aye, indeed, fir, very charitable, but then 


eur family abounds in charity, it has been the property of 
the 
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the houſe, for ſome time; and, truly, my mother and I 
live upon it. 


Airville. I perceive you are a wit, Frizzlecreſt, 

Frizzdecreft. Rather fond of a bon mot or fo, fir.—But 
you would recommend me, fir—really, fir, I have a great 
reſpect for your opinion, I look upon you, fir, apart from 
the common herd. Many gentlefolks, fir, go into the 
world and forget their ſyntax : it goes in at one ear, and 
out at t'other. Hen et frok/—Alack and alas! But you, 
fir, have ſtudied to ſome purpoſe. 

Airville. Really you are too polite. 

Frizzlecreft. Nay, fir, I would not ſay it if I did not mean 
it. And,—you would recommend me to ſelect this lady 
for Mrs. Frizzlecreſt. 

Airville, If you can condeſcend to advance her to that 
dignity, 

Frizzlecreft. Why, in truth, fir, our family is riſing in the 
world! I believe I was the firſt that ever went to a gram- 
mar ſchool. | | © 


* 


Servant (entering) 


Servant. Here has been a gentleman from London, fir. 
Airville, Well! 
Servant. You deſired not to be interrupted, fir.—l ſaid 
you was out. 
Alirvuille. Not to be interrupted ! no, not by a parcel of 
chattering inſigniſicants. Pray what was the gentleman's 
name? It may bea t:iend, whom I have not ſeen for years, 
that you have ſent from the door. 
Servant. There is his card, fir. 
Airville, Captain Courtly, by heavens, as hon«| a fellow 
as ever was! Run aſter him with my compliments. 
[ Exit Servant. 
Frizzlecreft. 
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Frizzdeeref. Courtly! I think that was the gentleman 
who arrived about half an hour ago. I went to the inn 
to ſhave him, fir, and he ſaid he was never better ſhaved 
m his life. 

Airville. A very young man? 

Frizzlecreft. Yes, fir, a very genteel fort of a gentleman. 
He aſked me a great many queſtions, fir. E, natura lo- 
minum novitatis avida—the nature of men is fond of no- 
velty. He knows my lord's family, and the lady that is 
brought down here that ſhe may not run away. I aſked 
him if he knew you, fir, and he ſaid, alia voce refert, that 
he had known you in town when you ſtudied the law, but 
had not met with you fince. {Having collected his impelements.) 
The uſual time tomorrow, I ſuppoſe, fir? 

Ar ville. Certainly ! Good day. 

Frixxlacreſf. Ago tibi gratias,—l return you many thanks. 
[ Exit Frizzhkecreft, 

Airville. How witleſs a creature muſt he have been who 
firſt placed himſelf in the hands of ſervants. The darling 
independence of knowing no want which we could not 
ſupply ourſelves, was ſurely ſuperiour to the knowlege of 
luxuries for which we muſt be indepted to others. Thus 
much for refinement, 


Enter a Servant, introducing COURTLY. 


Courtly you are welcome. 
Caurtly. And rejoiced to find myſelf ſo. 
Airville, What ſatiated with the buſy world? 
Courtly. Believe me, no! On the contrary inſatiable. I 
corn to lead fo idle a life as you. 
Airville, * How various his employments whom the world 
« Calls idle, and who juſtly in return 
« Eſteems that buſy world an idler too. 
- Though 
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Though you men of faſhion have doubtleſs important em- 
ployment, in lounging from the tennis court to the billiard 
table, from the billiard table to Chriſtie's, walking a little 
bit of blood up and down Bond-ſtreet, and nodding to 
beauty through a coach window. 

Courtly. Thou art an oddity, Airville, and never ated 
like any other ſoul breathing. The beaten tract is the laſt 
road you would take. 

Aliruille. Nay 'tis the world of faſhion that ſtrikes into 
ſome new path every day. I keep the old road. 

Courtly. An univerſal philanthropiſt ! 

Airville. If I deferved it, I ſhould not be aſhamed of the 
title. 

Courtly. And do you not? For what reaſon did you give 
up your chambers in Lincoln's- inn, and ſhut yourſelf up 
here, in the neighbourhood of a country town? Had not 
your benevolence injured your finances rather than your 
praQtice benefited them ? | 

Airville. By no means. Tis true however I left town 
leſt it ſhould be fo. 

Courtly. And would make me believe, that no claims 
upon your pity can ruffle the ſerenity of a country life. 

Airville. Not exactly fo! 

Courtly. I believe not. My firſt acquaintance in this place, 
a pedantic barber, has exalted you to the ſkies upon the 
oriſons of the fatherleſs and widow. He tells me too, that 

a poor fellow who came half ſtarved to your door and ſent 


in his name, left the village # few age ago with your ſer- 


vant and horſes. 
Airville. Perhaps ſo. p 
Courtly. Well, I hope you may not ſuffer by it. Every 
knave between the lands end and our town of Berwick 
upon Tweed, will ſoon diſcover, your character. 
| I . Airville. 


— 
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Airville. Yet it were cruel to neglec a real object, be- 
cauſe we have once been deceived. And with regard to 
the perſun of whom you were ſpeaking, I am well per- 
ſwaded of his veracity. His name is Mortimer, he aſſert- 
ed himſelf to have been a friend of wy father's, and as fuch, 
I was prepared to receive him with cordiality. He en- 
tered my room with an air of haughtineſs, ill, as I thought, 
becoming his fituation, and addreſſed himſelf to me with a 
ſneer, that bad nearly quaſhed my charity, But finding 
that the reception he had met with from others had given 
him reaſon to expect an humiliating rebuff, I rather ad- 
mired than condemned his conduct. 

Courtly. Then, in fine, he bullied you into charity. 

Airville. Put on my behaviour what interpretation you 
pleaſe, but ſirſt liſten to matter of fact. I have in my 
poſſeſſion a ring inferibed Frances Mortimer which 1 
have preſerved on account of the value which my father 
annexed to it. It appears to have been a preſent from 
Mortimer, on their ſeparation, when the death of that lady, 
who was his wife, and the neglect of his ſriends, who had 
diſcountenanced their marriage, left him but few objects 
in England which could ſoothe and many which arouſed 
unpleaſant ſenſations. The ſeries of evils which he expe- 
rienced in India, and his conſequent return, are no lefs in- 
tereſting in detail than ſatisſactory: ſuffice it he is at pre- 
ſent inſearch of a daughter, whom, on the death of its mo- 
ther, he entruſted to the care of a female relation, and he 
writes me that his journey has proved ineffectual, in too 
feeling a manner to leave any queſtion of his truth, 

Courtly. Well, well! Reſt in your ſecurity. But, for a 
burat-child, methinks you venture too near the fire. 

Airville. Now you are ſatisfied with regard to my ob- 
jects, pray, what may bring me the honor of this viſit ? 

; Caurtly. 


— — 
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Courtly. No leſs a perſon than your neighbour Lord Bir- 
mingham. 

Airville. Lord Birmingham! Why, begging your friends 
pardon, how came ſuch a compoſition of littleneſſes into 
the peerage ? 

Caurtly. Gold, omniponent gold! 

Airville. Why, I never n 

perty till within theſe few years. 

Courtly. Very probably. He was originally an ignorant 
timber merchant, till a woman who had married him be- 
coming heireſs to an immenſe eftate in the weſt of England 
he thought proper to ſet up for a gentleman. - 

Airviile. And a coronet and a full purſe have blinded 
your eyes as well as thoſe of the reſt of the world to his 
inſignificance. 

Courtly, Unfortunately, not. 

Airvitle. How then are you fo intimate with him? 

'Cuurtly. Through the medium of his daughter. 

Airville. Say no more, I am already informed that ſhe is 
brought into the country to avoid a young officer; but, little 
did I imagine it to be Frank Courtly, ay what is ths 
meaning of your diſgrace ? 

Courtly. No other than that I have-too much diſcern- 
ment, that through the maſk of his affected conſequence 1 
can deſcry his original ignorance and vulgarity, and he is 
reſolved not to have a ſon-in-law who is wiſer than him- 
ſelf; I ſuppoſe with an intention of reviving the ancient 
cuſtom of maintaining a fool, for ſuch only or a madman 
can anſwer his diſcription. 

Airville. If folly and madneſs were the only requilites, I 
ſhould, have ſome chance, for all the neighbourhood give 
me the credit of being ſomewhat derange. 

Courtly. Becauſe you never act like any one elſe. 

F Airvilte. 


a = 
} - _— 2U[— 
= — 


”- 
6 . - EE => G 
. — — Lak ES. oo. —— Be PUUQ— eo terre ant oo 
” — —_ ——— — 2 b - . , — . *# 4+ 


— 2 — IEEE 


Caurtly. Of infinite Service. You have a fertile inyen- 
tion, and muſt help me to carry off Louiſa. 

Airville. What, I ſuppoſe you would ſcale his walls, bat- 
ter his caſtle about his ears and bear away the diſtreſt dam- 
ſel in triumph. I am to ſquire you, take my tilt with the 
groom of evil guiſe, and thus commences the revival of 
chivalry. | 

Courtly. Nay, for pity's ſake, don't laugh at me. 

Airville. Then, I tell you what, I will aſſiſt you. AndI 
think the beſt thing I can do will be to make propoſals to 
the lady myſelf. 

Courtly. Pſhaw, be ſerious. 

Airville. I am ſerious. So, obſerve, I will introduce my- 
ſelf to his lordſhip in a ſtyle that ſhall humor his vanity and 
not give him too high an idea of my wit. When by my pro- 
poſals being left in confidence with his daughter I become 
your advocate, and at the ſame time that I divert his at - 
tention, you may convey her where you will. 

Courtly. Pſhaw, chimerical ! 

Airville. When a wiſe man gives thee better counſel 


give me mine again.” 
Caurtly. I can think of nothing better. 


Airville. Then with this you muſt needs be ſatisfied. True 
it ſavors a little of romance, but 'twere an ill compliment 
to imagine ſuch a miſtreſs as yours acceſſible by common 
means. If you're a true knight you would rather ſhe 
ſhould jump out of a two-pair-of-ſtairs window than walk 
out of the door. 

Courtly. So long as ſhe will jump into my arms, I care 
not : ſo you may lead me as you will, [ Exeunt. 


SCENE 


SCENE II. 


An Apartment in the Houſe of Lord 'B1ikMING RAM. 


Enter Lord BIRMINGHAM. 


Lord B. My Lord Coddle, Marquis Minnikin, Duke 
of Drury, Lady Light-finger, Lady Wigſby, Sir Clo- 
domir Simple, Mr. Monopoly, &c. &c. Well, by 
following the advice of my varlet- de amble, Dictate, I've 
got a very reſpectable liſt of friends, and thank fortune not 
a ſoul that knows any thing more of me, than that I paid 
for being made a lord, and always vote with the majority. 
T may now fit down and enjoy myſelf over the fruits of 
my labor's, without any body's reminding me that I was 
once Jeremy Sapling, Timber-Merchant. My wife too, 
poor woman, lived to inherit a large eſtate, and peck'd 
_ the perch juſt time enough to ſave her qualms of conſcience 
from giving it up again. We have all of us our prejudices, 
and I had a tight job to overcome hers. What the eye 
don't ſee the heart don't grieve at, ſays I, and as the poor 
girl does not know any thing about her right to this pro- 
perty, why ſhe will never miſs it you know, So the good 
woman ſaid no more, but left me in quiet poſſeſſion, —1 
hope ſhe did not hear my /flly-loguy / Talk of the devil 


Enter Fa NN. 


and he'll appear! How dare you come into my preſence 
without tapping at the door ? 

Fanny. I did not think your Lordſhip was buſy. 

Lord B. Did not think, ey! And pray what have you 
to do but to think? Well, Jade, what's your buſineſs ? 

Fanny. Your daughter begs to ſpeak a few words with 
you, my lord. | 

Lord B, 
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Lord B. Why does ſhe not come and ſpeak then, I have 
not gagged her. 

Fanny. I thought — | 

Lord B. You thought, did you? And pray what right 
have you to think. Get about your buſineſs and bring 
Louiſa. [Exit Fanny.) A perſon paſſes for nobody now- 
a-days, if he is not a little arbitrary. 


Enter Louis 4 and Fanwy. 


Approach, but don't let's hear any thing offenſive to my 
dignity. 

Lowiſa. You cannot be unconſcious of what I would 
complain. g 

Leu B. Of me, I know it, and as I am no unworthy 
ſubject, you may proceed. 

Lowiſa. Will you then inform me, what can be your 
reaſon for diſcountenancing the addreſſes of a gentleman 
whoſe family, whoſe acquirements, whoſe honor is un- 
impeached. 

Lord B. Acquirements indeed! I tell you I never will 
have a man of acquirements for my ſon-in-law. As for 
your fine gentleman he is an impudent young dog, tells me 
that my bluſhing honours don't fit well upon me, and 
laughs in my face when he calls me my lord; and 
do you think I paid ſuch a deuce and all of ſterling to get 
into the peerage, in expectation of being laughed at? 

Lowiſa. But is he not ready to make every conceſſion in 
his power. 

Lord B. Yes be would ſoap my back with a vengeance, 
Bat mark me, { enter my proteſt againſt all farther proceed- 
ings. Do you think | don't know chalk from cheeſe, ey? 
No, I'll be upon the look out for one who is not quite fo 

clever, 


— 
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clever. I dare to ſay I ſhall ſoon pick up ſomebody, fo 
make yourſelf eaſy. 
Levi/a. Really, my lord, I cannot treat the ſubject with 


ſuch indifference. Neither if you wiſh to baniſh the idea of | 


Captain Courtly from my heart, is it to be done in this 
ſolitude. 

Lord B. Solitude! What would you have? Is not tbe 
companion enough for you? Have not I humbled her ſpirit 
that ſhe never thinks of contradicting any body? Have not 
I had her taught to read and play o'top of the muſic on 
purpoſe to amuſe you? Is not ſhe a companion for you? 

Louiſa. She is, fir, one who would reconcile me to any 
ſolitude in which I was not ſubjeR to caprice. 

[Exit Louiſa, Fanny going. 
Lord B. Fanny do you ſtay with we, 
 Famy. My Lord! 

Lord B. Don't be terrified at my aſpect. Tis natural to 
me to be ſomewhat ſtately. 

Famy. Your lordſhip is very kind, 

Lord B. Very true, wench, and I mean to be very con- 

Famy. Your protection of an helpleſs orphan, of fo def- 
titute a creature as myſelf, binds me to your Lordſhip by a 
ſtronger tie than duty, that of gratitude. 

Lord B. Very true, girl, I have raiſed you from the very 
| ſcum of the earth. Well, then, you know that I have a 


great antipathy to that dog Courtly, that has been talk- | 


ing nonſenſe to Louiſa. 
Fan. I wiſh, my lord, that it were in my power to 
avert your diſpleaſure, ſeeing how much it will influence 
the happinels of your daughter. 


Lord B, What have you . with 


my will? 
* 
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Fanny. By no means! Your lordſhip has doubtleſs reafons 
of which I am ignorant. N 

Lord B. To be ſure I have, it is not fit you ſhould know 
every thing that paſſes in the «fer-houſe. So as you are 
my daughter's confidant, I command you to worm it out 
of her, if there is any correſpondence going forward 
and let me know. 

Fanny. Oh, my lord, tis a cruel taſk you have inflicted 
on me. Muſt I be either a ſpy upon my friend or ungrate- 
ful to yourſelf? | 

Lord B. What the deuce, do you heſitate * Look me in 
the face, child - there, there, keep your eyes off me! "Tis 
very odd what a twitching I feel whenever the looks at 
me. I'IIl have a bill brought into parliament to prohibit 
people from looking at peers. Avaunt! [Exit Famy.] 
Zounds, what a fidget that girl always puts me into! 
Can't think what it all means? Tis not conſcience—ne- 
ver had any conſcience in my life—I dare to ſay it is 
love—yes it muſt be love—and, in truth, 'tis a nice wench 
—boddikins, I don't wonder that I'm in love—then if 1 
marry her, I ſecure the eſtates—aye, aye, I muſt be in 
love—Who waits? Is Dictate within? 

Servant (entering) Yes, your lordſhip. 

Lord B. Send him to me. ¶ Exit Servant.) Dictate is a 
clever fellow. I'll have a conſultation with him. 


Enter DicTaTE. 


DiAate. Your Lordſhip wiſhed to ſee me? 

Lord. B. Yes I did, Dictate. I believe, Dictate, that 
I'm in love, and you muſt give me a leſſon how I'm to 
act. | 
Diate, Yourlordſhip is very right in applying to me, for 
the leſſon that I laſt gave you won't have any effect in a 

love 
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love ſcene. However I have done ſuch wonders with 
your lordſhip, that I doubt not of giving you the air. 
When I offered my ſervices. to your lordſhip, lord 
knows, I found you totally deſtitute of the graces; but by 
adhering to my leſſons, and preſerving a ſtately ſilenee in 
ſociety, you got yourſelf the name of a thinking man. 

Lord B. Aye, but Dictate, that young raſcal _ 
ſaid my ſtate did not ſet naturally on me. 

Dictate. Well, my lord, and in the preſent col it 
overthrows the fundamental principles of gallantry, 
careleſſneſs and naivete are the very grammar of love 
making. | 

Lord B. Well, let we know bow to ſet about it ? 

Difate. Why, go into a room with your hat on; as 
thus, for inſtance. (ute on his hat and nods affeFediy.) 

Lerd B. Oh, I can do that. (imitates clumfily.) 

Dictatr. Call people by their chriſtian names at firſt 
fight; as Tom, Harry, Bob—or a nick name is more fa- 
miliar. 

Lord B. Mad Tom, Old Harry, and Bibbity Bob. 

Di&ate. Then be ſure and never fail to hum ſome little 
light air, it gives an appearance of indifference, as—So che 
vante— | 

Lerd B. Oh, I can't jabber Talienth. 

Dictate. Any thing will do. Then your attitude muſt 
be eaſy; you muſt lounge and loll--no matter if you in- 
commode every body elſe. Never mind what people are 
ſaying to you, but in the middle of their converſation atk 
ſome queſtion which has nothing to do with it. 

Lord B. What, about the weather 

Difate. Any thing that you pleaſe, my lord. But you 
muſt drawl out your words as if it was too much trouble 
to ſpeak them, and if you ſtop in the middle of a ſentence 

C if 
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it ſpeaks abſence and want of thought, which is the chief 
characteriſtic of the gentleman of faſhion. (drawls and 
yawn.) That is pretty near all. You may be abufive as 
- uſual, but never condeſcend to be in a pellion, or to ap- 
. pear pleaſed or diſpleaſed. 
Servant (entering) Would you prone” to ſee a gentleman 
to call upon your lordſhip ? 
Lord B. Yes, let me ſee the gentleman directly. 
[Exit Servant. 
Diate. Now, my 1ord, vou will have an opportunity 
of trying the effet of this new ſyſtem of manners; you 
may practice upon a country ſquire without danger of ex- 
poſing yourſelf. Be ſure tho” to lounge and drawl. 
Lord B. Iwill! I will! 
Diftate. And above all things hum ſome elegant light 
air.—So che vante. 8 [ Exit finging. 
Lord B. ng. Fal da ral tit, tit fal da ral, then I ſung, fal 
da ral tit. : 


Enter a Servant introducing AIRVILLE. 


Servant; Mr. Airville. [ Ext. 

Atroill. I Benjamin, your Jordſhip's moſt obſequious 
humble ſervant, ſpeak the ſentiments of the whole neigh- 
bourhood when I expreſs my admiration of the reſplen- 
dent dignity and inconceivable virtues which are come to 
ſettle amongſt us in the perſon of your lordſhip. 

Lord B. Fal da ral tit, tit fal da ral! Umph, your name is 
Airville, ey? Fal da ral tit. 

Airville. I got intelligence of your lordſhip's gracious 
viſit to this unworthy vicinity from the trumpet of fame, 
which has ſpread far and wide your lordſhips glorious at- 
chievements, ſtupendous name, and pompous ſtate. 

Lord B. Can't bear ſtate, All eaſe, 

Airville. 
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Airville. Glorious atchievements, ſtupendous name, and 
pompous eaſe. May it pleaſe your Lordſhip! Will 2 
lordſhip pleaſe to talk about the weather? r 
Lied. B. Westen od 1 „n, Huh I bah KN 
Airville. A very gloomy day, my lord{/72% 7 0 7 
Lod B. The devil it is? I think it is a'very fine day. 
Airville. The ſragrant breezes and the wholeſome 'airs- 
of theſe parts croud around your lordſhip's . 


anxious to be inhaled at your at $ . 
Lord B. Noble What? Ml 


Airville. —— D 2207 22421200 $1 

Lord B. Noble noſe! ! 

Aireille. Will your 'lordfhip "_ 10 talk about the 

neighbourhood ? —_ 

Lord B. What, about the aig by 

Airville. Your lordſhip does the neighbourhood too 
much honour to enquire; the news at dope! is F 
ing your lordſhi p. Ron 

Lord B. Ey? What, en L per: 2 

Air ville. So much ſo that a general HAR is ſpread over 
the whole vicinity, on the report that your ſerene daughter 
has committed ſpecial treaſon, againſt your ſovereign ' will 
and opinion, for which I beg leave to offer my condolence, 
and am willing, from reſpect and venetation of your lord- 


ſhip's peace of mind, to take vere your” moſt magnificent 
hands. 


LAB. Why the lelldte is md. 

Avville.” Ves, and may it pleaſe your lordftip, they ſay 
I'm mad, but if Miſs is like your lordſhip ſhe muſt be e begu- 
tiful and I miſerable without her. 5 

Lord B. EY? Why, you impudent picks, 40 you you 
afpire—Stay, that's not the character. /affde) You ber. 
are a fool. 


Airville. 


* 213 — —— 
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Airuille. Yes, and like your venerable lordſhip. But your 
- faſhionable wives make fools of their huſbands be they 
ever ſo wiſe, ſo I may anſwer Miſs's purpoſe. | 
Lord B. And I don't know but he'll anſwer mine (aſide) 
— Well then, Ben, you ſhall have my good word, fo tip 
us your dandy Now I' go and fetch Louiſa, fo put on 
a ſmiting look, * mind me, Ben. Fal da ral tit, tit fal 
de ral. f [ri 
Airville. Thus far int the bownldefiihe lead | 
Have we march'd on without impediment.” 
nne momamard; coumen, rom 


Euter Lond BikMINGHAM, Lovisa, and FANNY. 

Lanife. Undoubtedly, my lord, I beg the n will 
ſay whatever he pleaſes. (i.) 

Lord B. There, make a leg, Ren. Lack 

Airville. Then your lordſbip will leave Miſs to me? 

Lord B. Thank you for nothing. No tricks upon travel - 
lers. I'll fit down here juſt to keep her in awe.— Stay, 
no, that's my old character (afds)—1 meant to ſay, my 
dear Madmam, I will juſt fit en here to lounge away 
half-an-hour. wt ba 

Airville Divineſt bed the humble (tneeling to Loni/a. tl 
Nay, my lord, upon my life, to one who does not ſympa- 
thize, the effuſions of an oppreſſed heart muſt appear ridi- 
culous. You'd better adjourn. as 

Lauiſa. Indeed, fir, they do appear very ridiculous. 

Airville. There, my lord, * find Miſs defires a ste 
conſerrence. Wi 

 Lonife. Really fir you are miſtaken. —Fanny, my Jon, 
we had better retire. , | 
| | Lod B. If you pleaſe, you had. better ay where * 

. 
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Airville. (in his natural tone.) 70 1 
did not perceive her. ' 

Lord. B. The lady, indeed rar, Ben, un only a 
trumpery pauper. | 

Airuille. My lord, her countenance alonpccutredige you. 


« Grace was in all her ſteps, heaven in ber eye, 
« In every geſture, dignity and love,” 


lod B. Hey! Who the devil told der 1 it 
was only one of bis ravings. 

Airville. Nay, do not condemn me unheard 1 * * 
can be candid. (to Louiſa.) | 

Led B. Aye, that's the way in which Lovercame oor 
Mes. Sapling; I told her ſhe was W candied nk 20 
melted directly. a 

Airville, You have a heart candle of W have 
learnt it I have learnt it from my ſriend. | 

Lord B. Who the deuce is he? 0 

- Mirville, © A damned faint, an hanotakle villain.” * 
not compel me to ſpeak too plain.  Your:happineſs is 
the object of this prepoſterous intruſon, I am Ne to 
give you every aſſiſtance in my power. at « 

| Lowi/a. Good heav'n! the man's a fool. (goings Lord B. 
anions fared 

Airville. — | Fan's eden 
fluauce then here... 'Tis to you, ſweet girl, that I come 
love's embaſſador, the faſcinations of title, the radiance of 
ſaſbion can make no impreſſion on my heart, neither can 
the tear of ſenſibility trickling from the down caſt eye of 
innocence fail to penetrate it. 

Fanny. I thank you, fir, for this diſplay ef yourcherather, 
but I peeded not ridicule to teach n 
my ſituation. 

R Airoille. 
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Airville. For pity's ſake, put not fo unkind, fo unjuſt an 
interpretation on my words, think not that I come here to 
ſeek the hand of your friend, I know her not—1 do not care 
for her—any thing, I hate her ! 

Famy. For heaven's ſake, ſir— My lord, the gentleman 
is mad.—Pray releaſe me. [ Exit Fanny. 

Load B. Mad is he *—Oh, ho—I know that. 

Airville, (afide to Lowi/a.) My dear madam, hear me! I 
will not tbrment you with my addreſſes, I am not going to 
make love to you. Nay, upon my life, I don't care a raw 
for you. 

Lawiſa. I wiſh, my lord, you would hear what he has to ſay. 

Airoille. I come from Courtly. I am commiſfioned— 
Deigu me your hand! (rakes it, and frefſing it, delivers a ler- 
ter.) Surely you will now forgive my intruſion?—Hem, 
(riſes) Hem ! (places himſelf between Lord B. and Louiſa fo as 
to fereclude him from ſering her.) I've a monſtrous good anec- 
dote to tell your lordſhip. | 

Lord B. An anecdote? Muſt humour him ! But is't true. 

Airville. Trae—* as the dial to the ſun 

* Altho' it be not ſhone upon.” 
You are to know, in the uninhabited part of Africa or A- 
erica, it does not ſignify which, there lived a prince called 
Thingumdery whole prime viſier Tinderhollabullirigdig, 
met with an accident and drowned himſelf for love, to 
commemorate which glorious atchievement, it was decreed 
that every prime viſier from that time forth for evermore, 
mould be immortallized, the vulgar reading has drowned, 
four and twenty hours aſter be entered upon his office, by 
the bye a finecure. The prince fitting one day to ſee the 
ceremony performed upon his good and faithful ſubje and 
lervant, was obſerved to ſay to the dippers, have you 


dane —Obſerve, for the cataſtrophe, turns upon the words 
have 
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have you e | | 

Lowiſa (half afide.) No. ; | 

| Airville. (to Louiſa.) I ſee you enter into the ſpirit of the 
detail ! 'Tis very remarkable, my lord, after this decree, 
the office of prime viſier fell into great diſrepute, and 
people of the leaſt wit would never accept of-it. Well, 
there was great aſtoniſhment cauſed at theſe words, 
Have you done ? 

Lauiſa. No. 
 __ Miroille., Yes, Mils, indeed aac amazement, 

and in every card party, upon *change and at the weſt end 
of the town, the grand queſtion was what the prince could 
mean by the words, have you done ? Egad if you have not 
I ſoon muſt. (af. | 

Louiſa. Yes. 

Airville. Yes, Miſs. 'Tis a very good ſtory, is it not, my 

lord ? 

Lord B. What have you done , Devil take me, if I know 
what it was all about. : 

Airville. (to Loxiſa.) Tell me now, my dear madam, if 
my approach offends you ? 

Lowiſa. I cannot ſay it does. But, huſh, ſpeak lower. 
Do you know the contents of the letter ? 

Airville. I do! Are you content to take a trip to Scut- 
land with him? Nay, do not heſitate. Conſider the fate 
of the woman that deliberates. 

Lord B. 1 muſt know a little what's going forward. 
They are confoundedly ſnug, methinks. (drawing nearer.) 

Airville. There will be a poſt chaiſe and four waiting 

Lord B. What's that!!! 

Airville, — Waiting to carry me to the other world. 

Lord B. That is another method of unmortalizing. Much 


cheaper to drown yourſelf, 


Airville. 
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Atroille. Oh, give me a favourable anſwer, and raiſe 
from the depths of deſpondence a-being devoted to your 
ſervice. | 
Lord B. Depths of deſpondence! Aye, they are too 
deep for me. 

Ai ville. Will you comply with his requeſt ? 

Lowiſa. Huſh, if I muſt— 

Airville. You will. 

Louiſa. Don't ſpeak ſo loud, we ſhall be heard. 

Afroille. And wherefore not? You will comply, 

Leuiſa. I— Iwill. 

Lerd B. You will! Oh rejoice, fing, Fal da ral tit, tit 
fal da ral. I ſhall have a fool for a fon in law! Then 11 
feng fal da ral tit. But ſtay, tis very vulgar to appear pleaſed. 
So, fon in law, madman, tip us your fiſt. I think that is 


 _ eaſe and elegance. (afide.) 


Loxiſa. When ſhall we have the pleaſure of ſeeing you 
again, Mr Airville. 
Airville. This evening, Miſs, for I obſerved your lord- 
ſhip could not bear to have your illuſtrious eyes off me. 
* Gallop apace you fiery footed ſteeds 
To Phebus' manfion. Such a waggoner 
As Phaeton, would whip you to the weſt 
And bring in cloudy night immediately.” [ Exit. 
Lord. B. He's mad as a march hare with his galloping 


waggoners and his Phzbe' Pheatons.—Fal td ral tir. 
- [ Excunt, 


ACT, 


% 
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"ACT. 
SCENE 1 —4. afartment in the lag of Aizviiis, af gie. 


—— 


Argvitte and Coukrtiy: 


: 


| AIRVILLE. 


Stiboty you not look fooliſh, Courtly, to find all theſe 
grand preparations counteracted. 

 Canrth, 1 will defy his lordlhip's body coactiman to keep 
time with the muſic of my wheels, tho' the long taib'd 
blacks put their beſt leg foremoſt. But this love fit of 
yours, Airville, is the moſt ridiculous, A girl in little 
better fituation than a chambermaid ! Truly you muſt 
have philoſophiſed to ſome purpoſe 11 you can reconcle 
the idea of marrying her. 

Arville « I tell thee what, a college of wit-ctackers 
ſhall not flout me out of my humor.” 

 Caurtly. My dear fellow, I know that, eſpecially if it be 
a humor that never entered into the head of any creature 
before. And, truly, *twill be an exquiſite ſcene of court- 
ſhip. The lover ſtealing up the back ſtairs to ſnatch the 
diſgraceful broom from the fair hands of his Amanda. 
She, ſympathiſing fair, encloſes her knight in a bandbox 
whilſt ſhe anſwers her miſtreſs's bell. Ha, ha, ha! © * 
| Hiroille, A rare i906 Of © the ridicule I am to ex] ee . © 
-baoiit aub ehorotts enen »loff) To 6501 

Mortimer. Your ſervant ſaid you could not ſee me. ix 
have not croſs'd the fellow's palm with gold, and thus it 
is: the menial wears more conſequence by half than his 


D ſupporter. 
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ſupporter. Whilſt the warmth of the maſter's welcome 
would bid the ſuppliant forget his griefs, the deference 
that his liveried knaves exact aggravates the humility of his 
ſituation I ſcorn to owe my bread to mere politeneſs, 
to bow with ſuch becoming grace that the well-bred cour- 
tier, for decorum fake, muſt give my ſuit an audience. 
On generous minds there needs no ſtronger call than ſor- 
row, there lays no heavier burthen than to inflit it; and 
what fo heartfelt a blow as to find thoſe very griefs which 
loudly call upon, have alſo cloſed the ears of pity ? Theze 
is none, I have experienced all! Exile, impriſonment, 
torture, toil, are weak when compared with poverty de- 
ſpiſed. 
F uroill. My dear fir, you are come juſt in time to ſave 
me from the laſh of my ſatirical friend—Captain Courtly. 

Mortimer. Thus it was your father would receive me, 1 
knew him, Airville, when his heart was warm. 

Airville. You knew him then to the laſt. | | 

Mortimer. I lov'd him much, and heaven be prais'd he 
died before the chill precaution of old age had crept into 
his beart,, or like thoſe other friends, with whom I revell'd 
in my youth's career, the worldly doctrine of cconomy 
had bid him caſt his cold excluſive ſneer upon the beggar. 


Airville. Or rather let us hope, fir, that his generoſity 
would have encreaſed with his years; that, whilſt ſcience 


rendered him the companion of men. of literature, his 
knowledge of the world, joined to that chearfulneſs which 
ever indicates a tranquil breaſt, would have attracted. the 
reverence and love of a rifing genetation, and the grati- 
tude of thoſe whom his precepts had influenced, his friend- 
ſhip had encouraged, and his example fixt. - 
Cub. Lou judge unfairly of the world; fir, from hav- 
ing conſidered only the dark fide of the queſtion. 


— 


* q — 


Mortimer. 
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Mortimer. 2 fi a5 1 would choole wy 
coat, by pattern. One noble character ſelected will give 
a faulty idea of the tainted maſs. I look on it, ee 
cloth unfolded in the tradeſman's window, it's gloſſy co- 
lor takes the gazer's fancy, but in a day or two tie 
foil'd and tarniſhed, and better caſt behind the fire than 
lay and keep the light from freſher goods, Thus, Nature 
firſt ſent men into the world her pride and glory, they ſee 
the world, and Nature ſtarts from them. | 

Courtly. Nay, far, your doftrines are tuo cynical. 

Mortimer, Perhaps ſo, I have known the world too long 
myſelf. In youth it's vices paſſed unnotic'd by, or pitied 
if obſerved. But, now that I have gained experience, I 
am callous. When | was young, and happy as yourſelf, 
I was not cynical !—Yet even then, I ſaw the vice of age, 
but did not think it was ſo common, It was an old man 
drove me from his houſe, becauſe my wife was portionleſs; 
and when her angel ſpirit fled, be bad me crouch and take 
his pardon. I could not thus offend her fainted memory, 

or ſeek the friendſhip of a wretch who bad —— her, 
tho” penury purſued his diſinberiſon. id 

Airville, My dear fir, dwell not on a narrative which 
muſt diſtreſs you. 

Mortimer. No, 1 have dwelt . tale ſo long, 1 
tell it now by rote and feel it not. The little property 
which I could realize, 1 left in the hands of a female rela- 
tion, to whoſe care I had bequeath'd my child, W 
ted my country. 

Courtly. Yet-you had friends i in England. 

Mortimer. Yes, fir, and I had too much pride to en- 
truſt them with my circumſtances,” for they RIS 
. and liberal. 
Airuille. Have you been ſo fortunol as to diſgover your 
daughter? Mortimer. 
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Afertimer. I have a clue that ſhall diſcover her, but I 
dread to unravel it. After ſo many anxious months, nay 
years, to find her in r ICs. ſenſes could not bear it! 

Cult into a chair.) 

Airville. For heaven's fake do not give way to ſuch un · 
pleaſant images. 

Qurtiy. Come, fir, you ſhall join me in ridiculing one 
of our friend's whims. I know him of old as no enemy to 
the laughing philoſopher. ' - 

Airville. Nor did you ever know me influenc'd by « the 
world's dread laugh, which ſcarce the firm philoſopher 
can ſcorn.” So pray amuſe yourſelf at my expence as 
much as you pleaſe, Courtly. But ſhould your faſhionable 
lady turn out a vixen, and my poor girl merit a good buf. 
band, beware of the retort courteous. . 

Curt. There is my. gauntlett—(/4ating hands) Lou 
ah know, then, ( Mortimer.) Poor Airville is “ ſtabb'd 
with a white wenches black eye, ſhot through the ear with 
4 love ſong.” He has ſet his heart upon a lady in the ele, 
vated fituation of a toad-eater. 70 

Afertimer. Well, ſir? | 8 

Caurtiy. Well, fir! 

Airville. What diſarm'd the firſt round? 

Curtiy. A girl who has no ambition beyond a ſhoulder - 
Knot. 

Airrville. Hold Courtly, that her ſituation is humiliating, 
I grant. But that her ſentiments are ſo I deny. Degraded 
as ſhe has been, her elegance is conſpicuous, and the very 
indignities which ſhe has endured are a claim. W . my 
reſpect. * | 
uit. She has either fortune nor connections. 

Mortimer. Nor faſhion, fir, nor wit, nor fifty thouſand 
more defideratz, in the eyes of worldly men. I ſee, that 

boys 
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boys are not content to uſurp manhood, but they muſt envy 


age its very vices and reaſon with the calculating head of 
cold experience. Forgive me, I have drunk of ſorrow's 
cup, and it has got into my brain. 

Airville. Poor Courtly! Thou haſt not a weapon left, 
You had better ſubmit to merey, and hug yourſelf in a 
whole ſkin, than raſh upon the point of my champion. I 
will draw up preliminaries'of peace. Acknowledge your- 
felf conquered, and Mortimer ſhall enter into an * 
offenſive and defenſive. 

Courtly. I muſt march out with the honors of war. 

| Aireille. Not to ſerve again in this cauſe. So the treaty 
is concluded like moſt others, and we ſtand upon the 3 
grounds as when the conteſt began. : 

Mortimer, Oh! to recal thoſe days, when fancy TOY 
like thine, beguil'd each care, and laughter play'd about 
my heart undampt ſave by another's tears. Anxiety has 
now unnerved my ſpirit, and a tone of an mono- 
tony is all *tis capable of uttering. 

Airville. You have avoided every thing which might di- 
- vert your thoughts from your child, fir. Come then throw 
off this gloom at once, by the conditions of treaty, you are 
bound to fight Courtly's battles, and we have an undertak- 
ing in hand which may employ you. 

Mortimer, Would I could as eaſily give my W to 
your object, as I will my confidence. 

Airoille. 'Tis no leſs than an affair of gallantry, and 
muſt be executed in a few hours, ſo let us get our dinner 
over and I will ingtiate you. ; [ Exeunt 

' ll 14 — Vl 44 ON 2 * 


SCENE 
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OD IDE: EE 
* SCENE Il. 
An apartment in the houſe of Lon D BikMINGRAM, as before. 
Enter Fax N v. 


Fam. How contradictory is my lord's behaviour to 
me. Having railed me from the brink of poverty with 
no other claim upon his liberality, than my own defence- 
leſs ſtate, and qualified me for the companion of his ac- 
compliſh'd daughter, his principle ofaQion ſeems to change, 
and he inflicts on me a taſk which no liberal mind can 
execute, that of being a ſpy upon my fend, I muſt en- 
dure the cenſure he reflects on me, were it reſtrained, I 
might forget how undeſerved was my elevation, but to re- 
pay Louifa's confidence by forfeiting it, the education he 
has given me has taught me to deſpiſe. How can I, 
when her future happineſs depends upon my ſecrecy, 
how can 1 diſcloſe this to her father? Yet is it for me, 
who owe my bread, my very exiſtence at this moment, 
to him, to murmur at his authority ? I know not how to 
aft. 


Enter Fx1ZZLECREST. 
Frixxlecreſ. In tempore veni, quad rerum amm off frimun-— 
I came in ſeaſon, which is the chieſeſt thing of all. 
Famy. Good evening, Mr. Frizalecreſt, is your mother 
better. | | 
Frizzdecreff. Much better moſt exquiſite lady. The me- 
dicines you gave the good ſoul have done wonders. Hei 
mihi, quod nullis amor eff medicabilis herbis= Ah me! that love 
» curable by no herbs. 
Fanny. How! Love the ſource of your poor mother's 
illneſs? | 
15 Frizaecreft. 
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Frizzlecrefl. My mother Love! No fair damſel, but I. 
I have a ſuit to make to your moſt beneficent heart. 

Fanny. I am ſure, If I can be of any ſervice to you, Mr. 
Frizzlecreſt, I ſhall be happy to exert myſelf. 

Frizzlecrefl. Nec vor hominem ſonat, 6 dea! certe. Nor 
does your voice ſound like an human creature; oh ! a 
goddeſs, doubtleſs. 

Fanny. If you will let mo anew hace I can ſerve you, I 
will loſe no time. 

Frizzlecreft. (after a prauſe) Dicere que frudnit, ſcribere juſſit 
amo. Love commanded me to write what things I was 
aſhamed to ſpeak. (nels, and taking a letter from's fiat of 
brown faber, fireſents it) Deign admirable _ to caſt your 
eye over it. 

Fanny. What's here? | 

Frizalecref. The richeſt offering would be anwordy of 
your fair hands, and my muſe was never particularly happy. 
If the little production has any beauty it is derived from 
the ſubjeR. 

Fanny. I cannot think of reading you lines, Mr. Frizzle- 
creſt, You will do them more juſtice yourlelf. 

Frizzlecceft. Oh madam ! If I muſt ! (reads, Hill kneeling, 
and appear; to pity Famy, wols it abſent and melancholy.) 

PASTORAL | ps 
Hence perfume, pomatum and puff! 
Le wigs and ye wigblocks retire ! 


I vow that ye cannot enough 
The graces of Frances admire. 


Her breath is like violet-ſoap, 
Roſe-powder or bergamot, ergo, 

Deſpair ſpoils the ſet of my hope 
To obtain ſuch a beautiful virgo. 


34 THE ROAD TO KIDICULE:s ACT. 11. 
—ͤ— — — 


Some preſent I'll make to my fair 
Which no other ſuitor hath brought her, 
The very beſt Smith can prepare 
{producing i a b Of ſuperſine lavender water. 


Vet ſhould ſhe my offer den 
Say how can I after intreat her ? 
The moſt conſtant of lovers am I, 


Tanto ftefſemus omnium fioeta ! 


Euter Lonp BIAMINC RAM. 


Fahey, (agitated) Oh, Heavens' ! how ſhall I at! 
Lord B. Heyday ! What the devil no you want here, 


raſcal ? 

Frizzlecrefl. fring] V ir ſafit qui pauca me man 
is wiſe who ſpeaketh few words. 
Lord B. Tell me who you are, you dog, or I'll have 

you brought to the bar of the houſe of Lords. | 

a Pe May it pleaſe your lordſhip, TINT 
of wigs. | | 

Lord B. A what! 

Frizzlecreft. It is my occupation to _ and areſs ladies 
and gentlemen, fir. 

Led B. (to Fanny) And, what the n did ou want 
ſhaving, ey ? 

Frizzlecreft. The lady was giving ear to my 8 in 

an honorable way. 

Lord B Honorable way, indeed! I ſhould not have 
thought of a couple of paupers having honorable ways. 

Frixxlecreſf. Vilius argentum eft auro, virtutibus aurum, id eft, 
quam aurum quam virtutes—Silver is of leſs value than gold, 
gold than virtue, 

Lord B. Indeed, then, if you pleaſe Mr. Antificer, pack 


off with your virtue. 
Frizzlecreft. 
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C_)___——TQOTF_=rFXUL___TITTIIICNDDDIDI ARISE, 
| Frizzlecreft. Beautiful lady adieu! k 
The moſt conſtant of lovers am I, 
Tanto feefſimus omnium froeta.' | Exit. 
Lord B. A raſcal, he ſeems not to know that there is a 
difterence between a lord and a gentleman ! And as for 
you, you jade, if you encourage people to come hovering 


and. Joring about wy houſe, e ee * 


will. 

Fanny. Your lordſhip is ak a miſtake, 1 aſſure you, 
I have given encouragement to no advances. Nor am I 
fo ungrateful for your beneſicence as to harbour an idea 


which you would nn would not 


pardon. 
Lord B. Deviliſh pgs way ſhe has of talking. There 


child, I forgive you. (kiſſes her hand) Odds ſhe has a 


hand as fair as a lily. Very like Mrs. Sapling when 1 
married her, only her's was rather higher coloured. And 


now I look at it, there is a likeneſs about the face too, 


only Mrs. Sapling's mouth was larger and her noſe rather 
a-twiſt. Really, duck, you are, very pretty. I don't 
wonder that people make love to yu ary; make 
love myſelf. - (kneels.)-/ 


4 ! 
Enter Atgvitue, 


Airville. (afide) What the deuce have we here. 

Lord B. (riſing) Fal da ral tit, tit fal da ral. 

Airville, I hope your patent greatneſs partakes of the 
ſalubrity of the air, this afternoon ? 

Led B. Ah! Ben! Pretty hoddy. Rather hottiſh, 
1 Phu, I muſt go and partake of the celebrity of the 


air. [ Exit. 


Airville. (to Fanny.) Perhaps I ought to apologize for 


Kays in upon this tete a tte; But I am willing to 


* imagine 
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imagine that you cannot regard this venerable fuitor with 
any other ſenſation than that of contempt. 

Fanny. His lordſhip has merited my gratitude by re- 
peated benefits, and whatever may be his caprices, Sir, 
I regard them rather with compaſſion than diſguſt. 

Airoille. Gratitude is doubtleſs the firſt ſentiment of the 
heart, but IJ queſtion much whether the benefits you have 
experienced, are equal to the inſults of which I have 
witneſſed your endurance. 

Fanny... T can forgive an injury, Sir, but I truſt I ſhall 
never forget a benetit. | 

Azcpeille. And, what are the great benefits you ODS ex- 
perienced from Lord Birmingham? You are protected 
under his roof, but a Weſt India-planter will protect his 
miferable herd from the injuries of another, whilſt he 
inflicts the moſt poignapt anguih himſelſ. 1. 2644 

Fanny. From his lordſhip's kindneſs, I have mene 
education, Sir, which teaches that it is my duty to ſuffer. 

Aiveille. By heaven's you ſtrengthen your cauſe by at- 
tempting to weaken, it. Your ſoſtneſs charmed, but your. 
ſentiments have enchanted me, and my power of atgu- 
ment is loſt in admiration. Sinee yen will not acknow- 
ledge yourſelf perſecuted, I can claim no merit in the 
deſire of being your deliverer. I muſt throw myſelf then 
upon your mercy, with no other claim than that of feeing 
and acknowledging your virtues. Maris. 


Enter 3 | 


Louiſa. Pray don't riſe. I beg I may'nt mlernipt\ you, 

If you-will not keep your place I muſt leave the room. 
Airville. (Kneeling again.) Nay any thing to oblige you. 
* Tell the poor man to get up, Fanny, tis your 
office; " - [ Fanny raiſes him, 
s Airville. 
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Airv' lle. My b heart is ppreſſed with — 

Loviſa. Yes, and I dare to ſay your knees ache.— Oh! 
perfidions monſter did not you make love to me in the 
morning? Did not you down on your knees till I took 
pity on you? And now to glory in your inconſtancy. 
Oh, I could—laugh to think what a ridiculous figure a 
man makes upon his knees. 

Airville. What poſture is fo proper in the preſence of 
beauty? 

Loui. Oh, down again if your conſcience is hurt. 1 
only beg to know if this was the cauſe of your viſit this 
| afternoon ? I thought you were to have entertained my 
father, whilſt I made an excurſion from the caſtle. 

Afrville. Plead but my cauſe here, and I go to fight 


your battles with his lordſhip. Courtly thonght it unwiſe 


to appear, leaſt he ſhould be recogniſed, fo you will find a 
| friend at the gate who will conduct you to him, and re- 
turn to inform me when yon are fafe. | [ Exit. 
Lia. I have no time to give to any-body's concerns 
but my own. So, adieu, Fanny, and as you may want a 
friend, take my advice and ſecure Airville. 
Famy. I truſt I ſhall not loſe your friendſhip, Louiſa. 


Loviſa. I can anſwer for nothing. If my huſband does 


not like you, you know I muſt cut the connection; and if 
he does like you, you know I muſt be jealons. 

Fanny. I thought he was Mr. Airville's friend. 

Lovifa. As his friend's wife, I dare to ſay you may 
command him; but by the time we have croſſed the 
Tweed on our way home, I expect to have loſt all my 
influence. 80, died, I w I was well ut (hw end of my 
zourney. IE. 


Enter. 


"oe x eee — > GI 
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Enter Dictate, 


Difate. (finging) So che vanti un cor ingrato.— Ah, my 
pretty Perdita, you're always creeping alone. Pon my 
life juſt my taſte, never knew ſuch a ſet of ſervants in my 
life, they want as much training as their maſter, devil of 
any thing do they underſtand. Pray how long have you 
been in the family, my dear, 

Fanny. His lordſhip has ſupported me from my infancy. 

Difate. Ah! Really? The only good thing he ever did 
till I took him in hand, Pon my ſoul, if Sir Clodomir 
Simple had not recommended him to me, he would never 
have been fit company for a gentleman, whereas before 
he had, been three weeks under my hands, I qualified him 
for the drawing-room. To be fure he made one trifling 
miſtake, by obſerving to his Majeſty that the palace wanted 
new flooring, and recommending ſome oak timber which 
had been laying to ſeaſon in his yard at Mill-bank. In 
ſpite however of the perverſeneſs of nature, I'll undertake 
to do more with a man than a claſſical tutor, by Jove, 
do you ever take ſnuff ?—and hark ye, Fan, I could ſug- 
geſt a little advice, (taking ſnuff.) 

Fanny. You are very kind, | 

Difate. You have a vile knack of bluſhing ; now, take 
my advice, that's exploded. Then you always look down 
when a perſon ſpeaks to you, now that don't tell at all, 
you ſhould give your head a little ſcrew up now like me, 
(affeftedly). Then you muſt learn a little ſmart vocabula- 
ry that I will give you, for nothing but wit is marketable 
now-a-days, ſuch ſhort phraſes ſor inſtance, as this,—Lord, 
fir, your your vaſtly witty, Why you might paſs an even- 
ing and never ſay any thing elſe. As, by heavens', madam, 
you are an angel Lord, fir, you're vaſtly witty ! Pon my 

life 
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life you dance divinely—Lord, fir, you're vaſtly witty. Ex- 
cruciating quiz, that Lord Birmingham—Lord, fir, you're 
vaſtly witty. Handſome fellow, that Mr. Ditate—Lord, fir, 
you're vaſtly witty. Now I would recommend you to trea- 
ſure up theſe hints, I can aſſure you they will be very uſeful. 

Fanny. I'm affraid I ſhall not profit by them ſo much as 
you expect, fir, 


Difate. By the bye, Fan, your miſtreſs has given up the 


Captain at laſt, Aye, tis as well for you, theſe country 
pats ar'n't very wiſe, 
Fanny. I dont doubt, fir, but ſhe has decided properly. 
Difate. Pſhaw, you forget my advice! 
Fanny. Really my thoughts are too much Ln ju 
now. { Exit Fanny. 
Dictate. Now if ſhe did but know how to play her cards 
avell ſhe might take in ſome old boy or another.—-Ss che 
panti—ho ! this is the ſon in law elect I ſuppoſe. | 


Enter Lox Dd BirMINGRAM and AIRVILLE. 


Airuille. Mere curioſity to fee your lordſhip. The gen- 
tleman will aſk for me, but I can aſſure you 'tis only to gaze 
upon your lordſhip. I have received notes from every lady 
in the neighbouthood, defiring to know when you go 
abroad that they may get a ſight of yoy- 

Dictate. Your lordſhip forgets the air. (ae to Lord B.) 

Airville. If you have any charity you will draw the blinds 
half way down, that the full blaze of your lordſhip's beauty 
may not ſtartle them. 

Lord B. Looks, Ben, I ſeem to be very popular. 

Dictate. My lord you muſt not appear pleaſed. 

Lord B. But I can't help it. 

Difate. Now, my lord. So che vanti—(whiſfers,) | 

Le B. And this friend of yours wants a ſtare, does he ? 

Hark-ye 
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Hark-ye Dictate, when any body comes to call upon Ben, 
ſhew him in. 

Didt ate. Remember my leffon. So che want. [ Exir. 

Lord B. Fal da ral tit, tit al da val. 

Airville. Your lordſhip is in ſpirits. 

Lord B. Aye, Ben, you never fee IP aged always 
gay, Fal da ral tit. 


Enter 13 (farts.) 


Afortimer. I cannot be deceived. (aue. : 

Airville, Do you mark how ſurpriſed he is? 

Lord B. Why Ben I did not think I was fo firiking. I'll 
eaſe him of his wonder mer. How goes it? Glad to ſee 
any friend of Ben's. He ſeems very much ſtartled. 

Mortimer. Am I converſing with Lord Birmingham? 

Lord B. Yes to be ſure you are; who the devil do you 
take me for ? 

Azvville. What a queſtion. (to Mortimer) 


« See, what a grace is ſeated on his brow 
« Hyperion's curls; the front of Jove himfelf.” 


* Afortimer. (afide) Either my fancy tortured by anxiety 
ſways my unſettled ſenſes, or that countenance is familiar 
to me. | 

Lord B. (to Airoille) Does nit ſeem to have much gab. 

Airoille, Your awtul preſence has quite taken his ſpeech 
away. 

Mortimer. Is it not poſſible that I may remember your 
lordſhip in a fituation not quite ſo elevated, as that in which 
you now appear. 

Lud B. What the devil do you mean, fir? es ] 
once happened to be a timber-merchant, I don't cut timber 
upon any body's eſtates but my own now. 
; | Airville, 


— 
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Airville. His lordſhip has done chopping and changing, 
fir, and is ſet up for a gentleman. 

Lord B. And I mean to give Ben an eſtate when he 
marries Louiſa, with the beſt oak timber in Worceſterſhire. 

Mortimer. An eſtate, I preſume, which-your wife became 
poſſeſſed of in default of heirs : | 

Lord B. Zounds, Ben, are you ſure he is nota lawyer 2 

Airville. RUS: No. ann a very 
honeſt man. 


Led B. I don't like his looks. He has given me ſuch a 


confounded vertigo: 
Martimer. My queſtion remains unanſwered. Is there 
no claimant to that property? _ 
Lord B. Oh! No, to be ſure! Oh yes! No no no! 
Mortimer. (afide) My child, my child !! Yet ſtay; the 
claimant left no daughter? 
Lud B. Dont ſpeak fo loud! Yes he did. 
Mortimer. And ſhe is dead? Speak! W 
Lord B. Let me get breath. 
Mortimer. Anſwer me. 
Lord B. Keep him off, Ben. 
Mortimer. Speak. 
Lord B. Zounds, I can't. 


- 


Mortimer. Villain ! | [Exit Mortimer... 


Servant (entering) My lord, my lord! 
Airville, © What, would your gracious figure?” _ 
Servant. My young lady is gone off in a poſt chaiſe and 


four with Captain Courtly. [Ee 
Led B. I' have the dog tainted for high treaſon. 
Zater Dicrarx. | — 


Airville, * Another yet?“ 


Dictatr. 


N 


— 
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Difate. Your n is broke down and fainted away, 
my lord. (taking ſryff) Remember the dcgage. 

Lord B. I hope ſhe has broke her neck. 

Airville. Conſuſion! What an accident [{afide. _ 
And yet a third appears!” 

Servant (entering) Your daughter is returning, my lord. 

Lad B. Til lock her up for life. [ Exeunt 

Airville. (manens) Poor Courtly, thou haſt verified the 
old proverb. Many "_ fall out between the cup and 
the lip. | | 

Enter FR1ZZLECREST. 

Frizzdereft. Mr. Airville. Mr. Airville. Mr. Airvilte. 

Airville. * Had I three ears I'd hear thee.” 

Frizzlecreft. *Twas I that advertized the family, fir. 
You're obliged to me. 

Seville. The deuce I am, I'll repay my obligations by 
breaking your head then. 

Frizzlecreft. Nay, fir, that would be giving yourſelf a 
flap in the face. Why the lady would have got away if it 
had not been for me. 

Aireille. Meddling puppy! I wanted her to eſcape. 

Frizzlecreft. Lord fir, I thought you were going to be 
married to her. Nemo mortalium omnibus horis G - 
mortal man is wiſe at all hours. 

Airville. I have a great mind 

Frizzlecrefl. I know you have, fir, too great a mind to 
blame a man for his ignorance. | 

Airville. Paw, begone ! | 

Frizzlecreft. Pallidas Ir6—Paie with anger. _[retires. 


Euter Lox D BikMINGHaM, CounTLy, Lovisa, and 
DricTATE. 


Courtly. Lou will not deprive her of liberty ? 
Lord 
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Lud B. Oh no, ſhe vill hogs COP of * 
of the window? 

Louiſa. Sure you hs * bond? * 

Lord B. Les but I will tho! till you marry Mr. * 
there. So your young puppy may go to Peg Trantum, Ey, 
Captain, you thought to have fingered the caſh did you? 
But yon are oat in your reckoning, Ben ſhall touch the 
2 he has a * 8 for me. | 
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| WO Lat and PT; | | 


— He ſliall fo RY take wy * 
Airuiile. How, Mortimer? 
Lord B. Mortimer!!! „ Ved 12 
Mortimer. Look at me, weg pd i of 
exile ſo wrinkled up my viſage, that our memory cannot 
retrace Mortimer? Look at my injured child! Has not 
her innocence in al dot period ever rouſed a ſenſe of 


juſtice! TY Py i 


Mortimer. Nay N r but ſtand Faro, Sa 1 


may diſplay your exquiſite knavery. When parting from 
my native country 1, bequeathed my daughter to the pro- 
tection of your wiſe, you was. too ignorant to be deſign- 


ing, but you have been to ſchool to experience fince, and, 
are turned out a finiſhed knave; you ſaw how villainy. 


proſpered in the world and maſtered the deluſive ſcience. 
_ Diflate. Hum an air, my Lord! N 
Airville. Nay ſir your anger impells you to o ſpeak inco- 
herently. | 
Mirtimer. This then ſball explain it. The birth of my 
child remaining a ſecret. to all but his wiſe and himſelf, 
and my own filence leaving little doubt of my death, or 
any idea of my returning to queſtion the validity of his 
. F ; title, 
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title, he took paſſeſion of the eſtates of the family, and 
withholding from my child her 2 W 
her the ſubmiſſions of a menial. \ 

Lord B. I have given her a very e ele fir. 

Mortimer. Yes 8 Feng 
perſecution. | | 

Lord B. I put her to a Lage ee boarding (oat i 
Lambeth-marſh. 

Mortimer. Yet, heaven 5 acted, her dls bee 
are thoſe of nature, not of faſhion. Simplicity and ſoſt- 
nefs are not uſurped by the graces of a dancing - maſter, or 
common-ſenſe replaced with maſculine wit and repartee. 
"Twill ſerve thro' half a year of dalliance, but 'twill-be a 
lame friend in a journey thro" liſe. 

Leia. Lou are welcome, fir, - to ridicule our fex; but 
ſaffer me to plead the cauſe of a father, n 
duct ſhall be the teſt of his contrition. 390 

Airville. As a, proof of which, let him make his EY 
ter happy by uniting her with a man of worth and ele- 
gance, bas! 10 
way to good manners is never too late. 

Courtly. I'd recommend you to give up the houſe of 
peers, and return to the timber-yard. 

Frizzlecreft. I would not adviſe your lordſhip to ſet up 
in our town, for trade is very flack. 

Airuille. You don't ſeem very popular, my lord. 

Ditate. As I find his lordſhip is rather in the back 
ground and probably will not wiſh to be brought forward, 
beg leave to offer my ſervices to you, fir. {to Mortimer.) 

Mortimer. And pray who are you ? 

Dictate. An improver of manners, fir, a tutor for the 


graces. And, as you probably left England when they 
s were 
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were more upon the Pariſian model, you will want an 
initiation into the elegant vulgarity of the preſent day. 

Mortimer. I have ſeen enough of it. | 

Dictate. Nay, fir, tis not ſo eaſily learnt. 

Mortimer. I have learnt to deſpiſe it. Your pupil yon 
der, proves how ineffectual is affectation to command 
reſpect. 

Airville. Ignorance is to be pitied, but the fool who 
offers to be witty is an allowed object of laughter. A6 
ſuch I treated his lordſhip before this late diſcovery con- 
ſigned him to my contempt. | 


Honors, th' acknowledg'd meed of true deſert, 
Reſpect will gain from every liberal heart; 
From thoſe who feel the claims of virtue's cauſe, 
Will draw the ready tribute of applauſe. 

Envy, in little minds, ſome doubts may raiſe, 
But envy is involuntary praiſe : 

While honors purchas'd by the knave and fool 
Their graceleſs barterers lead—Tazz Roap ToRinicuLe. 


[ Exeunt omnes. 
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